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Tbe Bu

the boys do pot seem to be

charge has been made against our boys that they
nearly so indusirions as the girls.
the Busy Beo page are recelved each week from the girls, h\.\i

sy Bees

Ever s0 many

abla to apply themselves to the task.

It is also true that the girls have recelved more prizes than

boys, so that It seems to me that It
charge is not substantisted by fact,

behooves the boys to saow that the
Of course, It i# not surprising that

the giris read more and conseguently write more than the boys do, but they

had Letter look to their laurels.

Then there s the competition between the Red and the Blue sides. |

Somneilimes the prize winners are mostl

takes place, and the othar side sends in the best storles,

pretty even race until now.

¥ members of one side, then a change
It has been a

The Busy Beea must not neglect to state to

which slde they wish (o belong when they write to the Busy Bee page,

This weak, first prize was awar
o

Red Side,

Lloyd Rowlett, and honorable mention to Harold Fast,

ded to Mary Langdon; second prize
all of the

Little Stories

by Little Folk

(First Prixe)

An Enjoyable Visit.

By Mary Langdon, Aged 12 Years
¥, Angus Stroet, Gretna, Neob,
Slde.

A gl In our room proposed that we go
to Omaha on an sxcurslon and sea the
play “Little Women." and alse visit some
factoriea

Eleven pupils and two teachers went
We first went Lo the stock yarde in South
Omaha, or rather rode through them!
then we went to the Item Bistuit com.
pany, and were all through the bullding,
We saw many interesting things, As we
went an the gulde explained everything
o us. Whan we were going he gave us
ench three different kinds of crackers and
two pennants,

Next wn went to O'Brief's candy fao-
tory, where we were also treated reapect-
fully and enloved our visit. We saw how
all kinds of candy ls made, and when wa
Ieft there we went up toward the depols

We then had our dinner and spent some
time at the book and magazine depart-
menis

Two giris after dinner went off from
the reat of us and slayed for some time,
This delayed us guite & little,

When they came back we went to the
Kirkendall Shoe company and were
shown through tha factory there, and
many things we didn't know were made
kmown to us. Wa also saw intereating
things, stich a8 their hugs spools of
thread, sewing machines and other ma-
chinary.

We went to the Brandein thestier and
eaw the play. We all enjoyoed it very
much, and when it Whs over and we wWere
out on tha street It was quite dark.

Then we went off for ourselves to mest
the teacheras at ao appointed place and
time. We had a lght supper and then
went to the depot

We were very tired when we boarded
the traim, but we had fun, too. At our
depot there were our folka to meet us.

Weo had had & nice time that day and
were fully satlstied.

Box

(Second Prize)
Betty.
, N vab. R, P
Gy Lloyd nﬁ’;:“gr. %Lﬁ'%ﬁ:" n FD
Betty Is not @ preiiy dog. She is amall
and brown and fat, but you forget all
this when you know her. Betty is the
brighest dog I ever saw, .
She Is it 8 years old, and s & gooll
?tl-'!'!l‘l-ltﬂ. - e aln - i -
Betty owns a little hard ball,
She plays ‘‘cateh’” and “hide-and-go-
wek'” with her friends.
She ean march sll the way across &
room on her hind legs with the ball in
war mouth.
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und give & short bark, as if saying, '"Here
I am, all ready 1o play."”

When the baill is tossed to
catches It In hor mouth.

She can calech it dosens of times with-
out missing,

Bhe will hide her eyes while some one
hiden the ball. When she hears the call
“Clome and find it, Belty,” ahe Tuns about
and looks all over the roomn,

Many timea ahe findas it herself. 1f
ehe falls to get It, har mistress may may,
“look behind the door, Belty. Look on
tha top of my head. Look In mother's
hand."

Betty goes just where she in told, and
st Inst comes back with the ball in her
mouth.

Sometimes sha will drop It at her
master’'s foot and it waiting for n game.

If hea lifts his right fool. Betty jumps
to left.

If he lifta his left fool. Belty rushes to
the right.

Bhe Is always ready for that ball when
it moves, and brings It back to be kicked
off again. J

This ia Betty's game of foot ball

If her master s talking or reading,
Petly will wait & while, Then ahe walks
up and gives his foot a wlap with her
paw,. as If saying, “I am rehdy: come and
play again.”

When her master says, "Play dead.
Betty,”" she drops upon the floor and
sewroely breathes until he calis, “that
will do, Betty; met up and hunt your
ball."” o

“Now stand
walk."” - Iy [

“Be careful; now bring the ball here
and put it in my hand.'" - :

Then Betty walks acroas the room as
she s lm-‘ 4 -~

She brings in the daily paper.

She ahuts the door for the mistress,

She hunts in her manster's pocket for
a sllver dollar,

her whe

lr your hind lqu and
= 3 - A =

Then ahe will lay it down by her mastar

Botty is a petted dox, and spends mu-t!

THE

Are nol [ONE OF THE INDUSTRIOUS LITTLE

letters for

BUSY BEES.
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of her time n tha housa

But, alaas’ Ldka children she runs out
in winter and catohes cold,

Then she gets croup, and must wear &

blanket and t(ake medicine until she
erown balter.
It you call on me when Betty in well,

I will send for her and weé can have a
ganme of hWide-and-go-seek or foot  ball
with her.

{Honorable Mention.)

A Walk in the Woods,

By Harold Fast, Agoed 10 Years, White-
woodd, B. 1), Hox 172, Red Side.
One day | was following & little brook
which led me by s sninging to a deep
Jungle in the very heart of the big woods,
A great fallen tree lay across my path
and 1 sat down on Its mossy trunk to
see who my nelghbors might be and
what Jittle feet wern passing on the
highway. Just in front of me was an-
other fallen tree, lying alongside the
stream, and under ta roots, away from
the brook, was & hidden and roomy little
house, with hemlock tips drooping over

the doorway for a curtain,

“A pretty place for a den” I thought,
"for no one could ever find you there."
Then I crawied in and went to sleep.

Busy Bee Letter,

By Tva Thompdon, Aged 10 Yoars, Loves

nnd, In. Red BHide,

Dear Busy Bees: I am writing my
first lotter to the Busy Bees. 1 cnjoy
rending the ohildren's page, T go to
school and am In the ffth grade, T am
n little girl and am 10 years old. I have
two brothers. Their names are Willie
and Hugh. 1 will close hoping to see
my letter In print.

—

Scout,
By Tlorence 1. French. Agead 10 Years,
Cilirtte, Wyo. ed Side.

My name le Beout. The children drive
me Lo school. 1 do not like to be driven.
One morning as the children were deiving
me to sehool 1 ran into the fente =0 I
would not have (o go to town. The
<hlldron were very meared, but I was
not. I broke the shaft oif their buggy
¥o they did mot drive me for & while,
After It began o got cold they maved
to town. They do not drive me to school
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now. The chillren's names are lorene

Ivah and Virginie Fyench. | am 8 yonrs
old. The children have a Ehetland pony
They have it for a pet. His name s
Jimmy,

The Belfish Girl.

Edith Kenvon, Aged 11 Yeaurs
Cuming Street, Omahin. Blue Stde

Onide there was a girl named Elipabeth
Now this girl had a habit of belng Insy
and always saying, O, 1 don't want te."
One day her mother sald, “Ellzabeth,
planss wash the dishes, because | do not

Ry
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1914,
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By Jim who hed made ap his mind to
make & cow pony of he

Hhe waA high strung and foll of lifs |
Jim alwave had a good repulntion as b
g & good pider, But Qinger thres him

of f thres Jiss finaslly rode
her pnd got her bhroke o nide \\||I1n-|||
piirhing. Then she he would
huet her and he Hinadly
come ta him from a Jurge
ture whes he whistied for hes

Bhe grow up o e o (ine, active harse
nnd as amart as she could be wan

orF fTour times

Kindw not

tavupht e
T0-ae te PaR-

her

Hhe

feel wall Hut Ellzabeth was reading
BN Interesting story and  sald, Ok, 1
don't want 1y RBo the mother, an sl

K
ax she wan, washied the dishies l
When Elirabeth went to bed nhe nirt.mtl
that s fairy came ta her and sald, "Daol
vou want Lo go with me?' Eileabeth sald I.
and s0 they went, Pretty soon
they came to a Hitle house which Ellaas |
beth found was full of diriy dishes and |
two littla ehildran In the mldat of them
Then the falry sald to her, 1 want thess
disted dona In ten minutes and If they
are not done 1'tl change vou Inte a (1v.”
When the falry went away Ellzabeth sat
down and wept. Then the two Httde gicls
came Up to her and sabl; “You had beltar |
waah the dishes or she will change you |
nte a M1y Thon Ellgabeth sald to them, |
Wil you halp me?™ “No, | don't want
to!'" “No, 1 don't want to!” “No, 1 don't|
want to!"" was the reply of the little girls
Ellpabetly started o wash tho dishea. It
took her all night to do It
Then tha fairy came and sald, *'1T would
not change you to a fiy: 1 hope you will
help your mother now.'" Kilzabeth proms«
ised, no the fairy hrought her hack hpme,

yes"

|

And Elizabeth helped her mother ever
after and mever sald, “No, 1 don't
want to."

Our Pets.

By Vera Frior, Aged § Yewrs, Council
Bluffe. Ta. R F,. D, 4

One night on October 17, we went teo
n party. We atayed til anout 12 o'clock.
When we came home we found & little
calf. -

Ehe In now my pet. | named her Spol.
The five plgn ure Laster's peta.  Throee
of the plgs are red and two are black and

vhite.

My little brother Ralph has n  pet
puppy. Wi name is Brownle. He wan
not our dog, He came to our houss and
Ralph clalmed him, F¥e i» brown and
white

When the snow was on the ground, he
was gone for two days. ‘We could not
find him apywhere, but when the snow
melted, he eame out from under the
porch.

—_—

Busy Bee Letter.

By Anna Harmish, oad § Years,
North Twentleth Streel, Omaha,
Red Side.

Dear Busy Bees: I would Uke to join
the Red side. I have boen reading the
Busy Bee lettern in The Omaha Hee every
Bunday and I think them very interesting.
T am ® years old and In the fourth grade
at Kellom school, 1 hope my letter
escapes the waste paper basket,

Life of a Cow Pony.

By Helen I£, Swannson, North Twenty-
¥ a:conl Btreet, Omdha. Plue Bide.

ralsed and died in

(5§

Ginger was born,
Wyoming,

When Ginger was a year old she was
run in off the range into the corral at the
ranch, which bears the brand “‘bar 11"

Bhe was caught by the front feel by a
rope which Jim threw, Ehe was put on
her left nide. The "bar 11" was pul en
the right jaw. It was burnt on.

At the age of 3 she was oaught again

the fantest horse In the couniry  armund
&t that time I

After & lomg vide one day she wak )
tureed intn the pasture In the evening. |
Ahe was standing close e Lhe vorral vns !

moraing with & broken leg  When Jim

wint to see wWhat the tiouble Was .h,‘
just whinnied and looked at him.  Ehe
coudd not move. Jim Just crisd because |
| tia had to have hia bBext horee shot. Jim
was (hem loning the best horse in hin'
string :
He mow often says, “1f 1 hpd Ginger |

sure would go some over the range.” It
Is oftan sadd, one who dies in soon for- |.
gotian. bul not so with Jim

e often |
mentions her name, “Olngor

Eulalin's Good Fortune,

Hy Helen Stennett, Aged 10 Years, Red
] Oak, 1a,, RHoute & Red Bide !

Eulalls was & poor little girl only & |
Her fathar wan dead and hor |
mothar very 11l One day she was in the !
woods when she saw & rich girl, Hulalia
want up te Opal ifor that was the ohild's
name) and sald: "My mother in very Il
Do you know any way to make her wall T
Opal had = basket with har, This she
gave to Bulalla. Then Eulalia thanked
Opal and both the gitla weni home very
happy

Ritlalla dig not open the baskst until
she got home, and what do you rupposs
she found in it? Some warm clothes, food
and In the boltowy an appls that would
make the sick wall It they smelled of It
Tt mada her mothar well and then she
went around to housas making the slok
well, After that Bulalin was as rich us
GOpal, becatuse ahe got money for making
the nsick well. Then they lved happy
evor after

yeure old

My Pet Pony.
By Dorothy Lowe. Amed 10 Yoars, Kear-
ney, Neéb,

My pony's name |s Dixie. One day my
brother had him on the front porch and
wa tried to gel him down the stone steps,
but e was afrald of them, o we took
him ¢lenr through the house and into the
kitehon, Thern were some dishes on the
table an + he grabbed for them and pulled
them off and they fell on the floor and
broke, When we astarted to take him
down the back steps he gave a leap and
a jump for the wilk, When he gata out
he will go down the romd very swiftly
and it Iu very hard to catch him.

Busy Bee Letter,
Allce Davenport, Aged & Yeurs,
North Eighth Street, Norfolk, Neb,
Plue 84

[ 3 '
Dear Busy Bees!

By m

T rend the stories in
tha papers every week and like them.
This 1s the first thne I have ever written
to the paper and hope to see my letler in
print.

Busy Bee Letter.
Ba in. A 10 Years, Her-
ol iy ml't‘l.'l'hh md m:;'

Dear Busy Bees: How are you all? 1
hope 1 find you all well. 1 read the Busy
Bes page avery Bunday. First, we read
the colored paper and then the Busy
Beea' page. My plater and T see which
of us can gel it first. 1 ceartalnly enjoy
readlog this page. I have two kittens

Their
Rl Fohoot,
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CHILDREN'IE_CEIVING-THI-HIOI’IOV' MARK:IN-MORE*
“THAN-HALF - THEIR: SUBJECTS * LASY- WEEK -

LONG
Bighth B
Lans Hevaridge
Holen Donohue
Jeasle [Yragoo
Percy Uunner
Anne Hansen
Murgaret Hithe ot
Irene Kling
Huth Smith
Highth A,
Chimaive Barlow
Franves Hedongren
Idn Honig
Edwin Jeitz
Viols (Overhaunser
Frances Rabb
Sevehin B,
Harry Adelmon
Kihel Adier
Jacol Davidaon
Vielette Homan
Ruth Johnson
Minnie Margolin,
Bum Markovita
Hasel Martin
Ian Periman,
Evelyn Bandberg

Canitola Buty
Htta Davie
Francos Peteraeh
Mitdred Peterson
Bixth A,
Mareellus Anderson
Lester Benbennek,
Laurins (danow
Raobert Gorham
Laelln Ophisraft
rifth B,

Adell Davin

irene Falconer
Helen Endert

=,
Bighth B,
Muadeline Augustson
Mnargaret Poans
Mildred Holsteln,
Edgar Landeren
Morence Moriarily
Althie Bomberk.
Third B.
James Huzsalln
Hennte Davidson
Haymond Jourdan
Howard Heors
Rosy Coulson
Marlorie Crichton
Willlam Bekstrand,
Martha Funk.
Glenevinve Groas
Elice Wolovichinar
Charies Hrdlicks.
Wilhelmina Kral
Henry Logan
Alfred Bomberk
Raymond Manwar.

Nixth B,

Mamie Adler
Arthur Bnglehardt
Laovia Jensen.
Martha Robb,
Henaristta Brown
Laura Givotinahy
Harry Mandel
Colin Hoss,

A
Alllan Linguist
Gleorge Perliman
Hoae Minkin
Isadara Oahnrove

Fourth W, Pan.
Duvid Rarbor Fourih A.
Oeorgn Givol Alfred Tiook,

Rulph Jahnsan Roland Walllek,

Margaret Oblinger

Fourth M.
Otto Bohagun, Clarence Burde

Homer Hchlen, ﬂ'?"' t.}'nlvh.
Fourth A. elen .,
Darrell Ralghtol. Allce Sphanstat,
Fhillp Davia. Allee Tonp,
Haymond Djuréen. | Bixth B,

Camilin Chi'lstensen,
Gwendolyn Cheesk. Taura Paten
Ruth Hhranberg Allce Boger.

Fulelma Gregersen, Murgaret Ruempling
Muvme Hedongren.
FViorance Jones.
Ivenn Potarsen,
Friedn Siogal.

T.00 Muck,

Rosla BEchale.

Laule Chleborad,
Charlotte Huntley,
Harald MoChidre.
Bam Hiegel,

imer A!?‘QM!‘I

Third A.
Melvin Radman, Joseph Janieek,

Lmroth !.mu

Johanne Ekstesid, alle Marxen,
Yorda Jncobsan, Kntherine North.
Emily Mullinges Anon, Porier.
Haymand Biryker ﬁl A

- — Ruth Turtwuist.

aaum aiia.

Olgn Hillguin.
Hedwig Melnnder,
Beatrica Peterson.

Kva Davie

n
Fay ftehar
Herbart Doe
Wallaes Johnston,
Glndya Isam
Willie Benson
uy Taylor
Richard Mnlier,
BEighth A,
Laura [som
Kthel 1all
Johan Helinn
Helen Schellbers.
Bavenih B,
Ilrene Haller,
Aluern Loftman
Albert Curry
Baventh A,
Leonard Thiresen
Hugh Cialt
Carl Tuth

Bixth A.

Gpll Courtney.
Bonnie Kalavr.
Tlelen Miller,
Jack Wyman.
Kva Yousan,
Helen Bachtold,
Blranor Oaborna,

| 8
Jullus Andersen,
Mary Burt,
Mabel Donler.
Willlam ¥Milding.
Plorence Jensen
irene Lafayvetts
Thelima Larmon
Wailter Wahlstrom
Alvin Waorthing.

Ernest Elter
Helan Epancsr
Ramons Van Burgh.
Bixth A,

Annn Beckmann,
Haymond Frohn
Muriel (Qlbson,
tieorge lianschuck
rifth W,

La'le Anderson,
Alta Balley

Vearl Hetcher
Calvin Chithridge.

™rth A.
MHalen Foarslund,
Rowge Schiffer

“-'Ilﬂnm gnrtam,

Flomenes Jensen,
Fo A
Alpiiid Gilauis,

Bertrin

Howard O'Donnel

Geotge Turner,
Plorence Purpelt,  Clorence ‘:?ddridﬂ
Gertrudes Thism,
Hryson Wilbur, Minnie Wohtner,
James Ken :

A,
m Buteher.

Myrtle Cain,
Marquarite Groves,

R r

Helen Gregs. Aa.

1 Xl iy 22

Voris Mober, Tt O Donnén,

Irene Borensen Phillp Rata

“m A, ‘Walter Samiand,

He oita Delehioy. »,

Irving Hanesen

Nettle Huth. Itc.nnuwoﬂ.

o R L
on " 5 v

Morrie Dresher, cm olfson

dog, He in very old T go to
in Herman. At school we have
trapeee, lawn sawing and A& merry-go«
round. We do not have o walk. We §o
In a covered wagon. There are fiftesn
that rlde In 1. My sister and ! take
music lessons. T like to take music les-
wons, Wall, T guess 1 will close and loave
room for the rest. | hope my letter will
be in print and escaps Mr. Waste Basket.

———

Busy Bee Letter.
By Marion Lawe, Am 8 Yeors, Kearney,
Nebh, Hide

Doar Busy Bees: 1 wish to join tha
Red Hide, I am In the second grads. 1
huve thres teachers, Thelr namen @re
Mr. Btryker, Mlss Laas and Miss Troups
1 read the Busy Beo page every Sunday.

Busy Bee Letter.
Ry Geil Baldwin, Aged 13 Yoars, Horman,
«Neab. Hlus Side,

T am # yoars old and I am In the fifth
grade at school. | have a dog mnd his
name Ia Hilly. Y¥e can got tne cown 1
ave a cat, too. Her name s Minnie
Hhe can catoh mice, Last night when
my sister and T were In bed she nm‘t

and a
achool

A mouss. Bhe played with 1t u long time;
then papa took her out and put her in
the cob house, because It was very cold
1 hope my story will be in print

e

Busy Bee Letter.

Lotw ¥, Miltown, Aged # Years, Min-
By Lot R Non o Bide,

Dear Husy BessThin is my first lettar
but 1 have had one story published be-
fore. 1 wish to join the Red Bide be-
cause rad I8 my favorite color. T am in
the fourth grade. My teacher's. name is
Miss Cummings. T hopa my letter eos-
onpes Mr. Wuate Pasket

Nature Stady—Autumn,
o AT R ARG, Y
The summer sun la sinking, w©ey o
The sky Ia turning gray.

The birds and bees and butterflied
All have flown away. "

The flowers have closed their petale,
The brook is rumning Jow. !
The aquirrels have ceased thelr frisking

And everything is still

———

emoirs of Mendel Beilis

(Continued from Page 8ix.)

A great welght was lifted off my heart,
1 thought T could see the hand of God
in this, and T was sure Ha would wnee
me  through my troubles.

¥or seven days 1 remained at this po-
llee atation. During this time 1 had
notling to eat except some bread which
I bought for three kopecks a day, and
ten. I was thon taken to another prison.
The polloemen who were taking me no-
ticed how pale and exhavusted I was, anad
one of them sald th me: v

“We will jet you take & cab If you like,
inntend of walking ™

1 haven't any
answored,

“Never mind,” he said, I will pay for
you." )

When we got to this other station 1
heard initructions glven for me o be
putin a eoll with other oriminals; This
(rightened me, 1 pgain burst Into tears,
1 was once more searched and my watch
and evarything else taken from mé,

The chlef of the prison came to see ms,
and 1 begeed him not to put me In the
eriminal cell. After a time he gave way.
and 1 was placed in & room whoere only
political prisonera were kept. When they
heard the reason for my arrest they be- |
gan to cheer ma up.

Never mind,"” they sald, "Neep r}m-r-f
ful. Justice will prevall. Don't let your- |
solf be cest down'

Among them was & very nioe Jew whol
had hean sentenced 1o twenty days’ Im-
prisonment for the simpla réason that hisx
son, who had been away for & long time,
wad arrived at Kiev to visit his relations,
although he had ne right te live in the
¢lty, He told me his story. It seems Lhat
one night, when they wera asleep, their
house was raided, Twanty policemen and
gendarmes rushed i, pulled the boy's
tather out of bed and tpok him to the
prison on & charge of shellering & man
who had no right to Le o Klev, I

He was k privileged pereon and was al- |
lowed to have food brought to the prison |
by his wife. 'When he saw that 1 had had |
practically nothing to eat tor severa) dayw
he Insisted on my eating mearly all hia |
food. He was one of the first to come
and congratulate me after my relense,
telling me that he thanked hesven thnl
1 had beep set free.

Another wook went by and T was
brought before the local proseculor, by
naume Febenko. He did not wasts & mo- |
ment, but started:

“listen. Bellls 1t ls not 1 who am
prosscuting you. 1 am here because the
authorities have ordered me, and my in-
structions sre to sends you to the Chief
peison.™

I was taken back at this news. 1 begun
t¢ tremnble all over, and f_ell on his knees |
and kissod his feet.

“For (God's sake' 1 criad, "have pity
op me I have done no harm. 1 have
heen kepl here a long time and dom't r.—;l
even know the real charge against me
And now, lu spite of all my sufferings,

money at all,” 1

BEILIS IN HIS UNIFORM A8 A RUSBSIAN
SOLDIER.

¥ou wanl to sengd me to the prisop where
I shall have to wear prison clothes and
aasociate with murderers and thleves.™
“You have my aympathy.” was his re-
By, "but I am sorey to say [ cannot help
It. You will have to go to the prison.™
I was taken back Lo the cell weeping
bitterly. The air seomed shmost to suffo-
cute mo. [ fell on the floor. The otilr

| prisoners came to me and picked me up
|and tried to comfort me. Some of them

Assured me that | would be beller off In
the prison In which | was golng, whers
one s given & matiresa and warm food
ance & day

1 passed a sloopless night Dregdtul
thoughts and all kinda of worries filled

my mind, and I became nearly distracted. |

I thought my head would burst. The
only thing | could think of that brought
me any reliel was that my wile and chil.
drenn ware safs at all svemin [ weon.
dered Il they were gelling epough (o

eal, but T was sure thul some Kiud friends
Iweuld look after them.

Next morning the policomen came and
|took ‘me away. I wan too weak 1o walk,
imnd when they saw my pale face, they
al once., without hesitating, offered to
pay my fare. We had just bonrded Lhe
trmoar when a peasant jumped on and
|embraced mo. It was my old friend
Zacharchenke, who had told me of hias
suspledonas of Cheberiak.

“"Mepdell”" he cried, "we know you are
Innocent All our people are praying for
you. Don't be cast down, God will help

you." He had just time to say this whan
the pollce pushed him away

As we approached the prison weé psaw
some women selling frult and bread to
|tha warders and palicemen. The kind-
hearted policaman who had pald my fare
went und bought some apples, e gave
them to me. | refused o take them.

‘“Take tham, Mendel Bellls,” he cried,
‘“take them. Do me this faver. We are
Christians, be we do not balleve you are
gullty., We will help you." With these
werds he put the apples into my pocket.
1 looked up, and sow the prison Was
sirrounded with great high walls, The
dcor was oened, and I was dragged In,
Immediately 1 Was surroundsd by =&
crowd of officials, who glared at me like
wild beasts.

“You dirty Jow,” was the fir#t greet-
ing 1 recelved, “wa will show you how
to use Christlan blond for your dJirty
Passover cakes'

The man who sald this took off his
uniform cap and began to cromss himsolf,
rhafik God,” he went on, “'wa have
fovnd the real murderer. You see, men,
our blood will not be aplt in vain.”

A barber was brought immediately and
shaved my head and beard. My clothes
were taken from me and 1 was told to
put on the prison uniform. When they
put on me a rough kind of shirt 1 began
to ery. The stuff was so coarse that it
scratehed my skin until the blood camae
They ook hold of me roughly and
punched me all over to make mure !hal
I had nothing on me with which I could
commit suleide, Then they pushed me
into u big roem, which Was very high
and very dnrk 1 could only see the
floor and the celling. The aky was shut

B

monst Imposaible 1o eat In this cell. The
eondition was awful, It was still summer
at this time and the heat during the day
was unbearable. The odor of perspiration
almost made one faint. Then agaln, the
sanitary arrangements were awful. For
these moventy men there waa only one
convenlence, placed In o corner. Hlow I
lived through It all I do not know. It
was only my determination to ase my
family agaln that kept me alive,

I found out afterward that prisoners
wers supposed to remain here for thiety
days, The object of It was to test their
strengih, and see whether they ware
fitted for the hardalips of prison Jife.
But many broke down entirsly {ong be-
fors the thirty deys were up.

All the time T was there I kept pray-
ing to God to strike me dead, to put an
end tao my sufferings. Life seemed too
terrible.

When night arrived there wan & rush
among the prisonera to get u place on
the mattremsss. Of these there were only
thirty among the seventy men. [ could
only get hold of a corner of one, just
enough to plabe my head ona. My nelgh-
bor was a prisoner In chains.

1t was a cold night. 1 could not get
warm. But one of the priseners came to
me snd showed me how to make myself
more comfortable,. When he had gone
the man in chains, who was shortly go-

out altogethsr, There was one small
parred window., and this opened onito &
corridor, 1 was very downhearted when
I thought 1 should have to remain & long |
tUme in this awful room. It waa l.'m-)ur1
damp, ‘The water was running down the
walls and the atmosphers was vile,

The other prisoners wers shouling at
one another, some of them singing fithy
songn, others fighting smong Lthemselves.
{ went and stood in & corner, full of suf-
fering and misery,

Some of the other prisonsra knew who
1 was, and they callad out to the rest, |
‘Here is Bellle.” 1o & second 1 was sur-
rountded. Some of them, who belleved me
gullty, approached me and began L2 Etrike
me: obthers, who belleved ine Innocent,
defended me. And pushed them awey.

At Ilast dinner time arrived. 1 was ai-
most famished, and had begun .0 wonder
what 1 should do for foed. I had not a

pog kot

Three troughs wers brought In. They
| pontained soup, but It looked like hut
water with worms flosting around In it
It tasted sbominably. During the time J
was there [ refused to towoh It

There wore saventy men In this room,
but only elght spoons among them. They
ale sitting sround the troughs in clrcles,
each, when finished, handing his spoon
on to the next. When my turn oame ]
could not touch the stuff. They asked me
10 glve my share to somagne elsn, but |
was (9o worried and miserable to pay any
Attantion td them

1 Kept mwy share of bread—a pound and
& half—and went again tlo my carner
Then a dumb prisoner approat hed and
oftered me o ploce of suger covered with

|able enotigh

singls Xopeck nor m plece of bresad lu my |

{Joy 1

ing to Niberin, began to talk to me, I
oould see that he wanted ths whole mat-
tress for himaelf After a time he sald:

"Look here, you devil, Are you not
afrald to sleep next Lo me? 1 ool
mrangle you Auring the night with my

ohalpa,' and he went to erusnh my Lhroat
with his bands,

I replied quletly, "“"Why should 1 be
afrald of you? Why should you try to
strangle ma?*

No sooner had | pald this, than =»

atrong, wall-built prisones went up to him
and gave him a terrible blow in the face, |
saying: |

“You dog, why should you try 1o
trighten him? Hay he done any harm?
Don't you see that among us prisoners he
Is the only innocent one? He is miser
Doan't you try (o maks him

any worss "
The man left me alone after Lhat,
Bunday came, and 1 wan called out of |
the cell by one of the wurders,
wan informed that my wife had

help them they would go asd tell his
wifo all about his past lfe, "Hd also Kive
him away to the police.

Heo had no alternative; he went back o
the old life very unwillingly, but kepl
the secret from hin wife. One day he was
caught. His wife nearly died from tha
shook, but in prisen he confessed every-
thing to her and promised to lead a good
lite from them on,

“Now I know all,”" she msald, "I ean
halp you.” and, as he told me, as soon
as ho obtained his releass they wers
both golng to leave Russla for America,
“where,"” he sald, “1 can get honest wark
and esarn my wife's respect.’

His story made =& great impression
on me.

One morning a terribls row took place.
In & fow moments the entire seventy had
jolned in, and a viclous fight began. It
was an absolute pandemonium, the din
being Indesoribable,

Suddenly the door npendd and the chief
warder came In.  le reportad the dis-
turbsnos to the governor, and as & result
thirty of the men were flogged and the
rest pul on & speoil puplehment dlet,
only black bhread and waler belng allowed
them, [ had taken no part In the row,
put I was punished like the rest.

_——— ——

One of the Best of
Omaha's Institutions
Talking of Retiring

(Continued from Page One.)

me in schogl at that age,” he hap often
snid. He became & machinist snd worked
in the shopa for some years. [From hiw
young Jdays, however, he was active in
ochureh waork

It was in Boaton while stili & hoy in his
teans that he witnessed an incident that
made him aver afterware one of the most
democraile of ohureh men. He went to
an aristooratie ehurch where paws Were
sald to the membera and whetes owners
of paws had s right to put anyone olse
out of thelr pew on Bunday. One Sunday
morning & very poorly dreased woman
came to the churoh with her children,
scal and

simply selpcted & convenient

:
:
:
i
|
&

:
i
£

H
,
P

EH

g
§

i
;
ol

i

cut my feol and mades
I trisd to walk 1 fell do
soat hy the wali.

While sitting there a p
gave me u blow In my side,
Ket up and give him the'seat. I
stand on my feet becsuse
and he, thinking my delay
gave me such a hlow in the N
the blood poured out of my
mouth. In a few minutea m
swollen up, and my left aye could scarcely
be seen.

1 found out afterward that this was
done to ses whether I had any spipit,
and would report this or other matiers
to the governor. I 4id not say anything
At the time,
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brutality.
(Continued Next Bunday.)

n pew In a church, And I never have.

After working for soma years, (he
young Willlams saved a little money and
studicd for the ministey, He had a little
parish In Minnesota for & time and was
then called to Bt Harnabas in Omabs,
After he had been here a year he made
& curlous proposiion (o his parish that
they must either accept his resignation
then and there or accept him for & Nfe
term "“for betier or for worse." Tha pats
ish thought 1t a curious propositicn, but
he explained that he had rescived to tindg
& place that wanted him snd (o put up
there for life as he 4id not ks Lo move
wrotnd. ‘The pirish was glad to get him
under thoss conditions and the agree-
| ment wan made.

"I have been very Bappy hare,” he sald
on the eve of his relirement.
[not made a great deal of money, but
| what of thut? 1 have been contonted.
and have bed no ambition for more
money and  higher positions. [ have

To my | Not being sequainied. in the church she | worked here mmong my people and been

| happy to do so.

It s the only happy life,

" |
boen Eiven permission to bring me food. fsat down with her ohildren about her |5y 15 the only real life, to renounce am«

1 4id not see her, but the food was given |
to me., As | wenl to tuke i, the ohiet
warder punched me Iin the faoce, Aaying: |

“Dirty Jew. Eat anod die. You see al-
ready how your fellow dogs of Jews In
Kiev are collecting money to buy you
good food.”

But T did not mind his words, 1 wan |
too happy to think thet my wife was safo '
and walching over me.

One day one of the prisoners told me
his story He had bean senlenced for |
theft. It seems that he had been a thjlfl
for years, but he fell in love with a
gcod woman and made up his mind that |
he would stewl ne more. The marriag: s
took place, and he did lead an honest

| dirt. ) put my bread down [or & moment
lto return It 1o him, but when | went
| again to pick It up It had disappenred,

However hungry one became, 1t wha n'- |

Iife until his fellow thieves found lhim

| He told them that he was no an hopest
Tholr reply was thut {f he 4ld Bol | one the right to put anyose else out of | ~Advertisement.

man
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preparatory for the Sundey worshin In
a few ininules the woman who owned "ho
pew came In. Bhe was a proud woman,
with many costly ¢lothes, and orusted
with jewels. Bhe belonged to ong of the
old mnd wealthy familiesn of the old and
proud Boston

o you know.” says Father Willlama,
“thut woman stood at the head of the
pow for & number of minutes, until the
woman caught the hint and moved
of her pew. The rich and pProud
woman look the pew. The poor woman
with her ragged children walked out of
the church, and of course never returnsd
within its walls

"“1 made up my mind at that time that
1 would never have & church where powa
were bought and sold | made up Wy
mind | would never stand for giving any-

bition, Hive humbly, and work hard. There
s nothing in ambition, except of course
the ambition 0 do and warve,™

The retirement of Pather Willlams |s
to take effect on St Barpabas' day next
pummer, By thal (ime I s expecisd
& new pastor for the place will be found.

“I want it to be all fixed so that
can tuke charge the day [ retire.'
Father Willlams, “1 shall not meddle
his affuirs gt all after the day he
up the work. 1 shall stay In Omaha
spend the remainder of my days here, a8
& member of this parish.”
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